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sheltered themselves under its wide-spread branches,
they would be protected from the sun and rain.
Leaving there the princess, I set out, and was looking
all around to find somewhere or other on the ground,
or the river, some trace of a human being. I searched
much, but found the same nowhere. At last, I re-
turned hopeless, but did not find the princess under
the tree; how can I describe the state of my mind at
that moment! my senses forsook me, and I became
quite distracted. Sometimes I mounted the tree, and
looked for her in every individual leaf and branch;
sometimes, letting go my hold, I fell on the ground,
and went round the roots of the tree as one who per-
forms the tasadduk.1 Sometimes I wept and shriekexl
at my miserable condition; now I ran from west to
east, then from north to south. In short, I searched
everywhere,2 but could not find any trace of the rare
jewel [I had lost]; when, at last, I found I could do
nothing, then weeping and throwing dust over my
head, I looked for her everywhere.

This idea came into my mind, that perhaps some of
the jinns had carried her away, and had inflicted on
me this wound; pr else that some one had followed her
from her country, and finding her alone, had persuaded
her to return to Damascus. Distracted with these
fancies, I threw off and cast away my clothes, and
becoming a naked fakir, I wandered about in the
kingdom of Syria from morn until eve, and at night
lay down to rest in any place [I could find]. I wan-
dered over the whole region, but could find no trace

1  Respecting the ceremony called the tasadduk, vide note 8, p. 66.

2  Literally, " much dust did I sift tho dust."